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P (9 HE head nurse,

A 2. thinkling she

heard some one

© #obbing, paused
| abruptly in the
snowy path In
front of the in-
firmary. Darvk:
ness reigned, ex-

cept for the twin-
kling lights in the
bathrooms of the
low, open build-
ings which Je-onstituted the Clearfield
sanitarium, .

She Ilstel.-ucltl. The {J:_m’l reemed to
come from the! children's shack, and
xhe turned Iw:"‘ﬂtens mTledly in that
direction, N ‘%’%

“Some 1-myfm7.}eslck iddie. ™ she
thought. ".\l\t]@i‘iutmas eve, too!"

She opeied]fhe door and then went
in softly Diétween the two rows of lit-
tle white beds. She could distinguish
fu the dimly starlit gloom the chil-
dren’s Christmas tree In one corner
laden with all the gifts they had re-
ceived from home. Everything seemed
in order. It was after 9, and the chil-
dren were asleep. As she reached the
other end of the tiny ward, however,
she came to an empty bed.

“It's Ann Wetherly's bed,” she mur-
mured. *“l1 wonder if she's sick."

She smoothed the tumbled bedcloth-
ing and hastened out into the hall
which led to the other rooms, At the
dressing room  door she paused. It
was slightly ajar, but she heard ng
sound. She pushed it open softly.

There, huddled on the only chair in
the roem, directly under the brilliant
light, was a little heaving figure, her
face buried in her hands, a blanket
half covering her worn nightgown.

“Ann?" Miss Morgan spoke her
nnme gently.

The child started and raised wide
solemn eyes set in a flushed and tear

stained face,\ then quickly . turned
awny. -&—1\

' The glimpse she' caught of the sor-
rowful face touched\the i ive
mother heart of the head nurse ;
“Youn r little Ann!" she
dropping on m&n be-

o
r, she drew . the.quivering.
into her lap. =

A unlooked fon

tend
o L

fu (7

./,/'f:r"!
[[re”’

Morgan did ot speak. ,but
wrapped the blanket care-
fully around the little figure,

and tears of sympathy for the f -
lonely orphan I'Illeq her eyes. _
The new nurse whom Rt N

had been forced to reprimand~sternly
that day for carelessness and neglect
would have been lmas\é(.l to see the
“dignified head nurse" sitting on the
floor with a child clasped in' her arms,
her cap awry and her soft hair min-
gling with Apn's tangled black locks.
People seldom saw her professional
dignity unbend as much as this. Only

Dr. Gray, the young resident physi-
cian who was engerly working and
learning and walting for the day when
he could make a home for the “dearest
&ir! in the world,” would not bave been
astonlshgd at the plcture.

Gradually the child’s sobbing ceased

“Ann." Miss Morgan coaxed~"slt_up,
dear, and tell me what you're crying
about.”

Ann made no reply,

“And on Christmas gve too!"

The little figure stiffened and looked
up with indignant eyes.

“It ain’t Christmas eve for me!" she
burst out in shrill childish pain.

The head nurs¢ was! bewildered
“Why. it's Christmas| eve for every;

body! And there's your pretty tree in
the ward!"” B
“It al't my  tree] flercely, Zrund

there aiu‘l-olm-—-alngl_e t!:l:u: on it—
for me!" Ann's words caniv'hotween
sobs. C

“Well,” Miss Morgan consoléd her,
“maybe Santa Claus hasn't put your
Eifts on yet.” 1 | ——

“But Santy Claus is Jest yer folks—
and mine—never—sent even el

Miss Morgan rm»km‘[lbm"k and forth
as though hushing a hah}'.l

“They may send sulmet_'lliu;.: tomor-
row," she ventured, resolving that at
least tomorrow would|find something
on the tree Dearing Ann's name,

“No, they won't. 1 wouldn't mind
80 much only—everybody else is get-
tin' things—and—and—1 don’t want ‘em
to think my brothers don't care.” %

"Of course they care,” the head
nurse tried to comfort her.

“l1 wanted to send them a lot o
things,” the child continued drearlly,
“but 'course I couldn’t. So I sent each
o' the boys a ‘two for five' postcard.
The man had some beau-tiful ones for
5 cents”—her face lighted up at the re-
membrance—"but I only had 10 cents,
and that swouldu't 'a’ teft any for
stamps.”

Miss Morgan smiled sympathetically
It had ngt been ma years since post.
cards and plenty/of stamps had been
a luxurypMo _her,

“Are your[brothers in“trouble?" she
asked lﬁrﬁp\tjy. noticing a crumpled
letter in tlf?]sgld‘n{hand.

+ L Anp's'face dark-
. ened)/[Yes; Sam's
lost“ his jeb, and

one of George™s
_blBleﬂ is sick, and
they“can’t pay my

here any

longer, so I got to
. 80 home as soon’s,
L -
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my ’:veek's/u]:.\uyd
that's _day u{tm-
tomofrow,”/ S he
- (Y
bega i sobbiug
" J v
agaln despairing-

Iv.N"And it's so
— I_.
nlce here” she

-
S
\Qik;gl; "::-n]mm-h n!wr'n it'll be where
1-<go 0, o =
A‘ﬁ t to go ’S‘ 6‘;%

'\\'hvn-'lh:u_l\'e YOU EOt to o7 ques-
tioned  Miss  Morgan  wonderingly.
“Won't yo live with your brothers¥*

*Oh, no; 1 (-:ln't: stay there! George's
folks have got 1«5- many childven, and
Sam's wife is ]I'_frnld o' me ‘canse 1
oongh-—-nl.d—qn}l“—she hesituted and
buried her face [in her hands, reveal-
ing the climax [in_a, mufied volce—

i <
“they're goln'l to|send me;to a homéZa

HOME!"— | I__\:: .l ,_)—j/,ﬁ
She paused a |moment, lhl’_‘l.'l/t‘u’ll“ll‘

" ued puulonﬁm;ly. “And I'dlwork for

'em-»Lg,sor11;b|¢3r take care § bables
g{yawthlngr[f] tlnytfnly wouldn't
me—there!’

- 'tl'é;d n'Lu"«!e drew Ahn cloger and
smoothed t'r] tumbled halr silently,
comifotlinglyl un il she became ubei.
‘nn was not a|child to be comforted
by the proihise] of a new toy. Her
large dark ey too solemn by far for
her yeam——u{-ot:uf_-d to say to the world
that she had been robbed of her child-
ish rights,“and this little bit of “lov-
Ing>from the head nurse was the one
thing of all things that sheé most need-
ed. Exhansted hLan’much sobbing,
gh,o‘\ﬁstled down” wearlly under the
soothing touch, anil her lids began to
droop,_—" =
~“Come, dear,” Miss Morgan said pres-
ently, half raising the child; “you must
20 to bed now and get rested. To-

morrow 1'l] ,come over to see you
#gain.”
AR ghe fassed through the hall, tak-

ing Ann back to the ward, she encoun-
tered the night nurse and Dr. Gray
and ssked them to wait a moment.
Ske tucked Ann in snugly with a whis-
pered “Good night, dear,” and stralght-

ened her cap as she hurried back into
the hall, <2 'ﬁ%_
“"WIill any stores in .the village be

®

-

: assurell’A
"\\"ugnl\\ ultli s gojng

thats{gaol! N1
i ¥

her inquirving!y.

o
“1 want to tell_you fabout Ann,’ she

have the

e ) P it

driver bring (un what ~l_want, on the
- 3 0 ‘ \

early Inorniig trip, "\/—), —

Dr, Gray and .\l]i_.v Ford¥ looked at

te “doing”involved the sacrifice of a
m.:»wﬁhed for set of-furs;

he would pay-Ann'§ board herself
wo weeks longér, she had decided,

nid
o the. cliild’s Ilfe. She could at
ast give her the memory of two hap-
v weeks, and in the meantime she
ould try to teach her that real hap-
Piness lles more with ourselves than
Iwith the things around us—n lesson
fwhich expericnce had taught her,
! The next morning —a sparklng

L3 ¥
went on,  And e-;lm’lfol:! them all ghout | Christmas morning—while the children
the letter and the/child’s troubles frarm ! were all at breakfast, the head nurse

Leginning to e,
she concluded,
Jugt the happlest duf\'“‘." —=

“Yes, indeed!" echoed I;pmem.
both a trifle unslemlil,\'.l\,l

“I'l bring sowmething,” Miss ‘ord
volunteered, “and 1 Kknow) the ther
nurses would love to givé ‘her sme-
thing if they only knew." L)

“Yes, they would,” agreed Miss lor-
#10. “We can come over whilethe
children- are at breakfast and put
things on the tree.”

Dr, Gray pulled a dollar bill om
his thin purse—thin partly from hirs-
cent Christmas shopping and psly,
as he sometimes sald laughingly, om
“force of habit.”

“Here, give this to the youngst te
buy postage stamps with.,” His ne
was gruff, but In spite of the grufhss
there wae a tender lght In !r'!a lad,
dark eyes. “It's bedtime now,'be
added, “and if you're ready I'll vk
over with you." r’f

Miss Ford was seftled comfortily
until time '94“1?‘“’ the 12 o'cik
rounds, and the¥ bade her good nht
and went out into the frosty_airatk-
Ing as they walked along of Ann.

“Poor child! She ought Tto¥ay
here!" declared Dr. Gray. “8he wid
be practically well in a few month*

Later Miss Morgan's mind was fid
with this thought, and as she y
awake Ann's sad eyes seemed stillse
fore her. “If 1 could oniy help B
the poor little kiddie!" she murmul.
‘“‘She thinks no one loves her, anl
don’t belleve her brothers are W
kind. She's such a dear, too,
sweet old fashloned ways." !

8She turned restlessly back and fok
wishing she were rich er m-fairy
Buddenly she sat upright, exclal
aloud to the darkness, “I can do
much, and I will"" and dropped to
plllow with a satisfled sigh, alt

".\':u] tomorvw,””
“lI want_her, to rave thad ordered carlier and hurried to the

Went to the otfice for the things she

\ehildren's shack, where Miss Ford was
already busy fastening slips of paper
‘with Ann’s nuwme oun to the various ar-
ticles in her lap. e a
H o e
< Merry 1'!nr1s|:ﬂa«%rml the night
I_t__l_l\xo._\“:-h-q- all of Ann's gifts!, The
nurses “'i-l':-,j_!ll\ilrlxln1:s to send some-
" oy - o
thing! &
They had ¥ iidves been” gefierous.
xl('ﬂ? were books, handkerchiefs, rib-
ns, candy, a pretty knitted cap and
#everal cards of greeting. When Miss
Morgan's package was opened, how-
eyer, came the crowning glory—a beau-
tiful blue eyed doll dressed in white
and some warm red slippers with fur
around the tops, —They\arranged the
gifts on the tree, working Juntil the
sounds of merry volces sent ) them
senrrying ont' Into the hall aa the chil
dren came in\the rr_gm‘gday. The 'con-
spirators wanted/to sea, but notN\pe
seen.

v TS .

< The au-
porlntonq
ent had giv-
en thé chil-
dren pegr-
mirsion ?to
itay in-
doors g

i

ring all-tfie sunshine she could’

Christmas morning, and they came i
with a rush of happy antletpation,
flocking around their tree and loving-
Iy fingering the treasures. e

The two watchers noticed Anne com-
ber face as she went slowly to her
bed and lmgap spreading it up. These
Joys were nqt for, her. No one sent
things to her. She was going to a
home in n few days.

There l\\'n.«'a commotion aronnd the
Christmps !ru-}‘,

“OW pa shrlll | little  volce  cried,
“where did i':_h.-ﬂf eautiful doll come
from? It wasn't here before!

They all gathered Ground while she
beld it up !

“Whyl teslifor! Ann ]\\'mhm-l_\'!" she

r | exclaimed,  look-
ln::: at _thé Aslip
[opinmed Yo (the

| doll's sleeve,  Nhe
) ran (I\'l’:F\r'll Anun

| and held it ont,
UTake it guick,
Ann"  s<he erted

I“‘*m\ "lh_ R

L ] 2

Joyously. “It's for you!"

Ann drdpped the blanket she was

1 [} ' 4 stare i T sly. “For
::: ?!‘I.m, aud \:.‘lfir‘l_lp_}lli redulously. “For

J~ A

“Yes; fee your nie—plain as day!"

Ann's Anbanddned  faith  in Sauta
Claus Lezin To return.  She held - out
her arms|for the doll. =

“Oh, tlu-({h-ar. beaiitiful dolly!™ she
cooed. 41 ﬂfv ,\‘,/

Tlu-r_t\/\’o in the hall looked at each
ulher'gnd d'mllul happily. They watch-
ed “the~children as they crowded
around the trees, examining the gifts
and nmuiﬁg back to Ann with each
new tmns{:_‘rg\that bore her name., Ann
sat on the bed.Her dark eyes shone,
and she gazedVwith dellﬁmﬂl amaze-
ment at each offering. = °

“How little It takes, t& make a child
happy!” Miss Ford murmured softly as
she turned away. “I must go off to
bed now.” She went out. and Miss
Morgan turned to the medicine closet,
She had put it to rights and was Jot.

ting down a Ilist of things needed
when Dr. Gray burst In, his face
allght, e

“Oh, Gertrude,"”
“it's m:me!" 7
“Sh!" Miss Morgan pointed a ;-'arn-
Ing finger toward the ward, h'pl. the
chlldren were| making too much nolse

b ]

themselves to heed anything elgse” ™

rx'l_nl_ cried) boyishly,

Dr. Gray pulled a ff'"f‘r) out of his
['IO(‘RP}, Y ]

~*'I got thig letter from the board this
mormning. Dr. Willlams has vesigned,
aud they've offered me the position of
superintendent—a hundped a month to

o begin with
Al every-
thing for-
uished us!™

“What a Deautiful Clil<timas
she breathed m-{[\l,\‘. sI
ident “us” (—— a - —

“They want me to hegin the first of
the year.  The superintendent’s
tage wili be vacant then 1y
suppose—waould it be too soen’

Miss Morgan's mind flew back over
the two long years they had walted,

“T'H be ready.” shie murmured hupr

i O R T

e
Hing at his con-
Py A

vt

you

pily. "It's such a aear little CoLape !t
He l.-nl.ge' ('Ijmcr wi mptutl'elt'lled

arms.  but/ stopped abruptly as she

pointedjagaln to the lmlr{ofn-u door,

“HangYit“all?” he mutterbd/ NI wish
You weren't the head nurse!™

“We might go for n sleigh ride this
afternoon,” she wsuggested demurely,
“Now, come on and peep In at Ann,
She's 80 happy."

They went over to the door and loak-
ed in. Ann sat on the edge of her bed
caressing the “dear, lLeautiful dally.™
The two gazed at her silently: then
suddenly Gertrude Morgan raised her
eyes to the face beside her )-AC""

“Oh, Ierbert, do, you, think><onid
we'— pAIES

Dr. Gray .-'¢|El?|t‘nd{i}iwlflt:‘;ntl ~lhoul-
ders.  Her meaning came Ta a flash,

"Yes, we can, and we Wil if von
want to,  OFf course”—=hp Ihw-lmrml—-
“mayhe couldn't l'..'l.i'n;

W S0 many
other things if we had her'--
“No, but we'll have love. and it

would be too bad not to give that lit-
tle starved soul a shave of §1.°"

"ANnT O Miss Morgan  questioned
abruptly, “how would you like 1o live
with us ror awhile?"

Ann Jooked from one to the other
dazedly. “Live with yvou!  Where?
Oh, you're jokin'!" she said slowly

“No; sbe means it," interjected D,
Gray. “We're golng to Mve tu the
superintendent's cottage.”

“Oh, 1 see!™ the child nodded wisely.
“You two are goin' to get  marrvied
But nobody wants me—not even”

Miss Morgan interr:pited hier D ter-
ness.  “Yes, we do waut you,” dregw
ing the child to her, “and you're golng
to live with us, andjwhey von got w1
enough you can go fo schoal

A change came/over Ap:
Flinging her al:tu&i uro?:ml_,;\fh-u—-
gan, she breaghed, P

“What a Avonderful, wonderf.,

=

ay!

Ana to t]li'llk that yt‘u!('rilny—l thoug bt
nohody cared?



